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DEVOTED TO THE PROP4G4NZ7 OF FREEDOM OF THOUGHT
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SKEPTICAL THOUGHTS 0RA HINDOO PRINCE
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t
y liaycprodArcs tOod7CWestward across the ocean and northward ayont thoVsnaiw

t Do they nil stand gazing as ever and what do the wisestv
know nifffHeroLike wild bees heard in the tree tops or the gusts of aj
gathering storm Jffe

f r In the air men hear their voices their feet on the rocksaroit
seen

f t Yet we all gay Whence isathe message and what may7the
J

wonders meant T
S

i svingstqAs
rises ever and rises the endless cry

J
rsfInllgs are heavy laden and of cowards loth to dicf

tt For tho destiny drives us together like deer in the pass
a

of the hills
Above isthe sky and around us the sound and shot that kills f
Pushed by a Power we se not and struck by a hand n1I t known
We pray to the trees for shelter and press our lips to a stone

1

The trees wave n shadowy answer and the rock frowns hol ¬grimY nod of a demon nro caught in the
twilight dim

S rAnd wo look nt the sunlight falling afar on the mountain
J crest

Is there never n path runs upward to a refuge there nndia
rest

t

The path ah I who has shown itond who is tho faithful
guide

The haven nh I who has known it for steep is the mountain i

side
For ever the shot strikes surely und ever the wasted breath

i Of tho praying multitude rises and whose answer is only
death

r Hero are tho tombs of my kinsfolks till first of an ancienttnllIUO w

l were slain on the warlleld and women who diid2
in flame
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fc They are gods these kings of the foretime they are spirits
t

zIwho guard our race
and worship they sit with a marble face

2And the myriad idols around me and the 100iof mtttter
pT ings priests

The revels and rites unholy the dark unspeakable feasts

I What have they wrung from the silence Hath ever a
whisper come

Of the secret 1 Whence and whither Alas for the gods
are dumb

TJ Shall I list to the word of the English who come from the
jti uttermost sea f

The Secret 7 Hath it been told you and what is your mes-

sagep to me
Tit is naught but the wideworld story how the earth anti the

heavens began
rIIow the gods are glad and angry and the deity once was a

mOil

u

CI had thought Perchance in the cities whore the rulers
of India dwell

f Whoso orders flash from the fill lands who girdle the earth
with a spell

They have fathomed tho depths we float on they have
measured the unknown main

Sadly they turn from the venture and say that the quest is
vain
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Is life then n dream and delusion und where shall therdreamer awake 7

Is the world seen like shadows on water And what if the P

mirror break 7

Shall it pass as n cnmp that is struck as n tent that is
gathered and one1

Prom tho sands that were lamplit at eve and nt morning are
level and lone 7

Is there naught in the heavens above whence the rain and
the leaven ore hurled

But the wind that is swept around us by the rush of tho
rolling world 7

1The wind that shall scatter my ashes and hear me to
silence and sleepvoicez
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